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trying to bind Shelton to his will, " I must say your
ideas do seem to me both extravagant and unhealthy.
The propagation of children is enjoined of marriage."

Shelton bowed above his blanket, but the parson
did not smile.

" We live in very dangerous times," he said, " and
it grieves me when a man of your standing panders to
these notions."

" Those," said Shelton, " whom the shoe doesn't
pinch make this rule of morality, and thrust it on to
such as the shoe does pinch."

" The rule was never made" said the parson; " it
was given us."

" Oh ! " said Shelton, " I beg your pardon." He
was in danger of forgetting the delicate position he was
in. cHe wants to ram his notions down my throat,'
he thought; and it seemed to him that the parson's
face had grown more like a mule's, his accent more
superior, his eyes more dictatorial. To be right in
this argument seemed now of great importance,
whereas, in truth, it was of no importance whatsoever.
That which, however, was important was the fact that
in nothing could they ever have agreed.

But Crocker suddenly had ceased to snore; his
head had fallen so that a peculiar whistling arose
instead. Both Shelton and the parson looked at him,
and the sight sobered them.

" Your friend seems very tired," said the parson.
Shelton forgot all his annoyance, for his "host seemed
suddenly pathetic, with those baggy garments, hollow-
cheeks and the slightly reddened nose that comes from
not imbibing quite enough.   A kind fellow/after all!

The kind fellow rose, and putting his hands behind
his back, placed himself before the blackening fire.